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derlying Life. We desire to show that life has 
for its aim, in the nature of things. fundamen- 
tally, the grandest of all results possible to be 
conceived of—the entire harmony of all things, 


are to be found on every hand. There ia 
enough fur “reformers” to do, in the one field 
of the affections, to occupy their energies a ‘very 
long time. There is enough for philanthropists 


[For the Voice of Angels.) 


I DREAMED I WAS A STAR. 


| THBOUUH TUTPHENA C. PARDEE. animate and inanimate. to accomplish, without entering the reverential 
I l DREAMED the curth was dreary, ead, and very cold, Life has been a scene of contention thus far |or religious department of human nature. The 
And my lonely, longing soul tiesired cheer; PAT thier i h ld of ial t > t : distincti 
| When slddenly thy life Idoted Nile peck of Fold, —contention among all things, in the world of jaccial nature is at variance, more distinctly, 
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Oh, I blessed the power of Life, 


. monstrations of the Divine Intelligence, in the | principle is warped and one-sided, deformed 
To be a little star! 


visible movements of the machinery of the! and withered. Seldom, oh, how sellom! do 
| e E =" Fritcome A T tous AE kiad, | great Cosmos of life earthly, tbere is apparently we discover a soul true and beautiful in all its 
With thine shali wing the dark, some gloomy one to find, |a Very great abnegation of the great principle | proportions; unperverted by false eduvation. 
Who'll foel our kindling feedins sei peck tul praiss.c of harmony. Who can say whether his brother |aweet and gentle in every aspect of life, loving 
A Ulule twinkilng atar ;— an 4 d a 5 ` 
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highest talent in the land, and we shall spare no pains W 7 
speak with a “voice” which shall utter no uncertain sound, 
and which will be indeed the “voice of ‘truth.” We hope $. 
soon to issue a specimen number, and we ask the friends 
who favor this project to send us their names, so that we 
may be able to determine, as soon as may be, what are our 
prospects, and what hopes we may indulge of a favorable 
reception from the reading and thinking public in all parte 
of oar land. ba 
Our paper will be a good sized quarto, of eight pages, and 
the subscription price wili be probably $2.50 per anoun. 
Letters of inquiry may be addressed.to Mrs. Shindler or Art. 
Hawks.. + Fy ON TOE VARN 
Specimen copies will be sent to those wishing to subscribe, 
| MARY DANA SHINDLER 
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nothing save his common clothing was on] speak the truth, despite all the puwer of 
the Medium. Then, after excluding the/ unjust representations at prosent arrayed 
direct sunlight, though leaving the room/against them. Mrs. Bliss, too, is still 
sufficiently light to see distinctly, our) having wonderful materializations at 403 
self-constituted test committee of four) Vine street. Not only did the same forms 


took their sents in front of the curtain,/appear there, and shako hauds and talk 
nnd the Medium took his seat behind it. | with us the same evenings that Miss 


Under these fraud-proof conditions,|Sneider, who assumed to be an accom- 
there appeared seven distinct and differ-!plice of the Blisses, was showing how 
ent human forms, all of which were dress- | she impersonated them, at Concert Hall; 


ed entirely different from the Medium;|but since her most horrid deuth, the 
and no one bore the least resemblance—! Spirit-Form of Miss Sneider bas appeared, 


other than that of common humanity—to| and was fully recognized, at Mrs. Bliss’ 


him, in complexion or features, except! sences. 

one, claiming to be his mother; and sho; “48 in my last article, I volunteer to 
called our especial attention to her mouth, refer any one to other citizens of Phili- 
showing us unmistakably that she was delphia, who will write to my address, 
minus teeth and a moustache. 

Four of these forms talked But to the question, “Who 
several minutes, one in a loud, distinct | greatest puemi of the phengimeva con- 
voice, giving us instructions how to over-| nected with Spirit intercourse,” I am not 

igninst the | prepared tu decide beyond my own expe- 


come the present persecutions : x : 
ministry and teachings of tho Spirit-|rieuce. As far us that goes, 4 regard 


World, and assuring us of triumph in a|Prefessed Spiritualists us the greatest 
near future. Two of them shook hands|/indrince to a public recoguition of the 
with us. One, dressed in white, stuod at | beautiful teachings from the Angel-World, 
the open curtain in full sight, gave heajjust as I regard professed Christians p 
Indian name distiuctly, and said it was| the greatest hindrance to a public recog- 


her first appearance. Theu, after asking nition of the “plan of salvation” taught 
us to notice her moccasins particularly,| by Jesus, viz: “The building pl of a 
she retired, and was succeeded by & kingdom of heaven within individuals, 


woman dressed in black, with a white| through their own personal righteous- 


And it is because our Angel- 
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inclosing n postage stamp. 
ure the 


with us 


shawl. This one, who has often appear- ness.” i 
ed, and whom I recognized as an old friend, Friends teach the same self-evident “plan, 


came out to me and shook hands as usual. | tbat their ministrations are scorned, as 
When I remarked tbat her black hair| Were those of Jesus. And this plan, than 


looked perfectly natural, she took out her which there can be no other, will as as- 

comb and let down the coil, and held it|Suredly uproot every system of worship 

up for us all to see, not three feet from |#Ud plan of salvation by faith in their 

Then she wound tho coil about her|¢ficacy, all of which are purely idola- 
trous, as that the darkness of night flees 

before the light of day. J. 6. 
549 North Sixth St., Phila., Pa. 


us. 
hend, nnd put in ber comb, as natural as 
when living. 

Among the number present was Mrs. 
Conant, the whilom Medium of the Ban- 
ner of Light. The Medium gave her 
name before she appeared. I readily rec- 
ognized her features, and black hair and 


eves. She drew my attention to a most 
beautiful white rose in the front of her (j° %2 interesting as it ts umely.) 


ODE. 
THE BIRTHDAY OF GENERAL WASHINGTON. 


[The following poem wus written In 1785, nearly five years 
before the death of Washington, by Nancy Deane, a young 
lady of seventeen. Its reproduction after eighty-three years 
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enormous, old-fashioned gypsy bonnet,|  Wnieh gave our hero birth. = 
he pan mn e reem Eii tiy Athy 
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Tbe hero, patriot, warrior, sige, 
Spall bo extolled in every age, 
While planets coll; 
The dietant nations ehall admire, 
And catch tho spark from frocdoi: 
That sacred altar nhalli ineapiro 
| From pulo to pole. 
And when kind Hoaven shall judge it fit 
That be this grateful land shall quit, 
For realme nbove; 
May freetum's martyrs Watch his olay, 
While guardian angels shall convey 
Ilis soul tu climes of endicas duy, 
Tu sing redecming love. 
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THE VOIOE OF TRUTH. 
PROSPECTUS. 


We bave arrived at a new erain tho world of thought. No 
reflecting observer can fail to see cvury where an upheaval of 
the voht fossilized ideas in religion, in science, in society. 
The press, truc to ite mission, ts every duy heralding the an: 
nouncement of new anid aturtling ideas in overy department 
of human Iearning and human thought. ‘The true philoso 
pher ia he who «loves not close his eyes to fucts, and we, the 
undersigned, believing that, in theac lutter days, a door of 
communication has been widely opened between mortala 
nod immortals, and having consecrated’ ourscives to the 
work of announcing nod demonstrating to an anxious, 
wault'ng world thia glorious trutb; and knowing that through 
the press alone can any great truths bu widely and suc- 
cesapiliy proclaime:l, hereby inform our friends and the 
public that wo contemplate issuing a weekly jonrnul to be 
called) the VUICK OF THUTA; and to be devoted to the in- 
terests of spiritual science, tothe spread of the true Har- 
montal Philosophy, to the examination of all current s:eneral 
literature, to the encouragement of free and liberal thought, 
and to the rea) Welfure of humanity. We have reason to be 
Heve that we can enlist for vur puges some of the best and 
highest talent in tho land, and we shall spare no pains to 
apeak with a “voice” which ehall utter no uncertain sound, 
upd which will be indeed the “voice of truth.” We hope 
soon to issue A specimen number, nnd we ask the friends 
who favor this project to send us their nimes, so that we 
may be able to determine, us soon as mny be, what are our 
prospects, and what hopes we may indulge of n favorable 
reception rom the reading anil thinking public in all parts 
of oar land. 

Our paper will be a good sized quarto, of eight pages, and 
the subscription price wili be probably $2.50 per annum. 
Letters of inquiry may be addrcescd to Mra Shindler or Mrs. 


Hawks. 
Specimen copies will te sent to those wishing to subscribe. 
Many DANA SHINDLER, 


ANNIE C. TORREY HAWES, 
Editors, 


3H Jefferson Street Extended, Memphis, Tenn. 


All papers friendly to this enterprise will p! ® insert 
thie proepectos, and send us inarkel copy and o Ife. - 


[From the Religio-Phħilosophical Journal.) 


Dr. C. BLEKLER, 


The Great Celebrated 


Magnetic Filealer 
Of all Diseases of the Human Family, 
NO. 37 KENDALL STREET. 


MISS JENNIE RHIND, 


Bymbolic, Prophetic and Typical Medium, 
INSPIRED BY JESUS OF NAZARETH, 
Will, In afew wecks, begin hor tour westward, on the route 
to the Pacific, and will receive and answer calls to Lectures, 
and hold meetings, spouking in n typical language, throwing 
Nght upon the Old and New Testuments, unbinding error 
trom truth and binding the new und old wgcther. 


Address 


8 Dwight St., Boston, Mass. 


ASTROLOCER. 


J? successful In reading the planeta connected with evcry 
Levent of life. Charts of Destiny for two yenre, and lvice 
in Business, Murriage. etc., 61.00; Full Lire, $2.00; aix qura- 
tions on any matter, 50 cents; Reading of Character frum 
ock of hair, 50 cents. Enclose fee, with correct nge, or time 
of birth; if known, whether born night or day; if single, 
and sex. all businesa by letter, strictly confidential. Ad- 
irean, PROF. J. FAIRBANKS, No. 7 Sufolk PJacc, Boston, 
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let and 15th of each month, 

Srintr L. JUDD PARDEE, Editor-in-Chief. 

u D. K. MINER, Business Manager, 
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Price yearly, . . - 61.65 in advance. 


Bix months, eoeeeceesrirtsereee*ee#e8 #8 @ &3 “ 
Three montha, eee e > >ò ù o >ù O 0 a o 42 u 
Bingle copies, eoeeveee eee ee ee .08 
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be directed (postpaid) to D. C. DENSMORE, Publisher. 


LITERARY. 


ane the Voice of Angels.) 
I DREAMED I WAS A STAR. 


TIROUGH TRYPHENA C. PAHDEE. 


] DREAMED the curth waa dreary, aad, and very cold, 
And my lonely, longing soul desired cheer; 
When suddenly my life looked like a speck of gold, 
And aonred into Immensity's dark sphere— 
A little twinkling star ;— 
Oh, I blosecd the powers of Life, 
To see myself a star! 


Before me sprend Eternity’s white dazzling throne, 
And the amiling face of God was "Perfect Love”; 
And sparkling lights, that Gushed forever from his crown, 
Were Life-Stars in Immortal Realms above. 
A lit le twinkling star ;— 
Oh, I blessed the powers of Life, 
To be a little star! 


Ob, Stor-Home charms !—so warming, blest, and very kind, 
SayIng—'-Welcomo, Siator-Star—our softest rays 
With thine shall wing the dark, some gloomy one to find, 
Who'll fee) our kindling beams with thankful praise.” 
A lito twinkling atar;— 
Oh, 1 blessed the powers of Life, 
That called me "Silater-Star"! 
ELLINGTON, N. Y. 


{For the “ Voice of Angola.”| 
LITTLE ONIE’S NEW HOME. 


TUROUQU TRYP'HENA O. PARDEE. 


WE'LL lightly touch the stringa of sorrow, 
Now tuned to plaintive muelo’s spol); 
And bid the echoes for tomorrow 
Again the consolation tell. 


We'll broatho to thee, doar mourner, sighing, 
Of Ango!-Life on Heaven's bright shore; 

Where, {rco Irom pain and fears of dying, 

_ Thy loved one livos foruvermore. 


~ We'll slug to thee of rest In glory. T 
Whoro weary onos aro [roe from caro, — 
Where songs are full of love’s glad story, — 
= Andoh, how happy sho letherel = — 


| love, true nnd free, pure and abiding, warm |v 
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rt in aat feat but holds itself back, 
’mid the discords of life, scarcely alive. Wee 
ed and nurtured by true usages, by pure self- 
dealing and social fraternity, it would become 
the grand mainspring of all human actions.. 
Oh! how different from the actual is this 
presentation of the possible and the true! How 
different from the beauty of sweet lovingness 
and confiding gentleness, is the aggressive 
Ir is with great respect for that which is no-|harshness of human society! Evidences and 
ble and worthy, for the Good, the True and the | illustrations of the incongruity of haman insti- 
Beautiful, that we commence our task of eluci-| tutions, the perplexity of human experiences. 
dating some of the fundamental principles un-|and the miserability of human life in general, 
derlying Life. We desire to show that life has|are to be found on every hand. There is 
for its aim, in the nature of things, fundamen-|enough for “reformers” to do, in the one field 
tally, the grandest of all results possible to be |of the affections, to occupy their energies a very 
conceived of—the entire harmony of all things, |long time. There is enough for philanthropists 
animate and inanimate. to accomplish, without entering the reverential 
Life has been a scene of contention thus far|or religious department of human nature. The 
—contention among all things, in the world of|social nature is at variance, more distinctly, 
spirit as connected with matter, and in the|even, than the religious, with the true princi- 
world of matter as connected with spirit. (We |ple and idea of human unfoldment. That is to 
speak now of that which is comprehensible to|say, the habits of life are even more gross and 
finite capacity—of the earth and its surround-|impure, more perverted from the true expres- 
ings more especially—not of the entire realm [sion of naturalness, in the affectional realm, 
of Infinity, which we may suppose to be as a/than in the moral or religious. Cramped on 
whole at peace with itself.) As to outward de-|every side by false standards of action, the love 
monstrations of the Divine Intelligence, in the| principle is warped and one-sided, deformed 
visible movements of the machinery of the/and withered. Seldom, oh, how sellom! do 
great Cosmos of life earthly, there is apparently | we discover a soul true and beautiful in all its 
a very great abnegation of the great principle | proportions; unperverted by false education, 
of harmony. Who can say whether his brother | sweet and gentle in every aspect of life, loving 
loves, or dislikes, more, the soldier element of | and true to itself, to humanity and to God. 
discord, or the artist element of concord, ex-} The warful elements of fanaticism and illib- 
cept by the veritable manifestation of the one |erality rage ceaseless battle against the divinity 
or the other, in daily walk and conversation ?|of the huiman soul. There is scarcely a custom 
Judging from these evidences—from this crite- |of human society founded on the love principle, 
rion—there is but little to satisfy the divine|in its true expansion of liberality and charity 
yearnings for peace and love, which pulsate in|—scarcely a government (whether of the 
school, the church, or the state), which is not 
In the aspect of use, the love principle is, as|founded upon false bases. ‘The reigning idea 
It has|is not fraternity, justice, progress. Dogmu- — 
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As rainbow. tiats, in Rattrops shining., 
Refiec: the glories never told, 

So Onie's emiles, to earth inclining, 
Would fain her rapturons joys uofold, 


LIFE AND ITS LESSONS. 
A SPIRIT MESSAGE. 


THROUGH THE MAND OF J. M. A. 
[GIVEN AT NEW HAVEN, CT., MAY, 1863.] 


the human heart. 


it were, but a stranger to humanity. 
not that free scope for action, that ease of man- | tisn (blind obedience to, a 
ifestation, which it must have, ere the human |tion of past thou 
race can achieve its lofty and sublime destiny. | has usurped the 

Cramped aud crippled by the conventionali- | willingness to 
ties and the barbarities of life, the germ of! principles < 
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and steadfast, has not yet emerged and io’ De 
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onisms of false usages, rather than the glories | noble bark is discernable or, the great ocvan of 
and delights of harmonic conditions, true to human existence, richly laden with the gems of 


the individual. 

In a true state of society, each individual 
abides ever a “law unto himself;" no jarring 
of son), from the harsh judgments of self-con- 
stituted umpires or critics; no fearing of the 
violation of another's authoritative dictum; no 
embodiment of egotism in arbitrary and unnat- 
ural forms of conventionality. Each individ- 
ual soul, filled with the elements of love at all 
times, is ready to respond promptly to the de- 
mands of true refinement, of rational etiquette. 

So much of the usage of civilized socicty is 
false, that aspiration for self-improvement is 
quenched in the greed for popular approbation. 
So much of the customary life of the world is 
merely “custom”-ary, (not inclusive of wisdom 
and the spontaneous propriety of nature), that 
there is but little comfort for a true soul in the 
drawing-rooms of fashion, or the halls of the 
literati. Who can be free in the utterance of 
brave sentiments of progressiveness, in the 
gutherings of the elite? Who can censure 
extravagance and recklessness in high places, 
without suffering social neglect? What topic 
of philanthropy can be broached in the “high- 
er circles,” so called, with any reasonable pros- 
pect of eliciting attention and interest, on the 
part of the rich and favored, ia behalf of the 
poor and oppressed sons and daughters of civ- 
ilization? Schemes for the practical benefit of 
the less favored classes are not to be broached 
in general conversation. Self-aggrandizement 
seems at present to be the ruling motive of 
human action, in a majority of cases, rather 
than the general good. Christian churches are 
filled with the spirit of sectarian proselytism, 
rather than the beautiful elements of universal 
love. 


Eventually there must be a very different 
system of civilization than the present. The 
attributes of the soul will have the utmost free- 
dom of expansion in all the avenues of life. 
The yearnings of the affections for social cul- 
ture and warm appreciation, in the intimate 
relations of every-day life, will be satiafied— 
not, as now, the crampings of acrude social 
code, restraining the freedom of friendly inter- 
course which should exist, according to true 
purity and naturalness. 


Life must be sweet—oh, how sweet! when 


man has come into the beautiful condition of 
harmony—harmonious with himself and at 
harmony with his brother; natural in every embras of natare, i seh tout in t 
outward expression; free in the utterance of | 3° 3 
every soul thought; pure in the outgushinge c of} her 
y condition of| ~~ 


every emotions à ae in ever 


the sunny clime, where angels, with their] 
wealth of love und wisdom, keep patient wait- 
ing at the port of peace. 
bright soul breaks away from the chains of 
rigid conventionality, which have ground so 
gratingly into the growing soul, and finds its 
native elements of freedom, all unchecked by 
the absurdities of social tyranny. Such a 
being usually stands by himself, however. The 
sweet consolings, the fervid joy of domestic 
life, may be his; but socially he is proscribed, 
politically, almost disfranchised, and religiously, 
anathematized. 


Here and there a 


Such is the fate of the true soul. Denied 
the natural congenialities of interchangement, 
in thought and feeling and purpose, he is in 
“society” a blank, au oddity, a lunatic, a here- 
tic, a disorganizer, a fanatic, a humbug. Any- 
thing, everything, but the truth, is spoken of 
him. Malice, with its thousand tongues, spits 
venom at him; scandal falsifies every action, 
and embitters every sweet experience, by the 
disenchanting reflections of persecution. 

To change all this, oh, how much must be 
done! The field is large and the laborers few. 
Let each one, who feels welling up within his 
soul great drops of love, overflowing the being 
with nspirations for the uplifting of humanity, 
and the alleviation of suffering—let each one, 
who loves his fellow-men with a deep and abid- 
ing, impartial and far-reaching affection, not 
cramped by petty distinctions of color, race, 
clime, sex, or sect—let each one, who believes 
in that species of Godliness, which exhibits 
itself in practical efforts for the removal of sin 
and suffering, darkness and error; let him who 
believes that God (good) resides in all things, 
and outwardly manifests itself according to 
the conditions of external life—that virtue is 
in all things, but cannot manifest itself, except 
through conditions of harmony more or less 
complete; that the love principle ought to 
guide and govern men and manners, rather 
than selfishness ;—let all such be as active as 
they may in good works of practical ameliora- 
tion; let them spend their lives, their fortunes 
and their energies in the advancement of need- 
ed reforms; let them die and pass onward to 
the spheres above; let them labor in the cause 
of regeneration there, acting upon the embod- 
ied souls as powerfully as they may be able; 
let heaven and earth be joined, wi with the sweet | | 
d souls ies 
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Mevicat DEPARTMENT., 


BEWARE OF A COLD. 
“HEAT IS LIFE, COLD IS DEATIL” 


The Scientific American says :—Vhere is no 
greater fallncy than the opinion held by many, 
particularly the young and strong and vigorous, 
that winter, especially a sharp, frosty one, with 
plenty of snow, is the most healthy senson of 
the year. Very few persons seem to realize the 
fact that cold is the condition of death, and 
that, in both warm and cold climates, it is our 
unconscious effort to maintain our bodily heat 
nt a temperature of 98 deg., that wears us out, 
To this temperature, called “blood heat,” every 
cubic inch of oxygen that serves to vitalize our 
blood, must be raised by our own bodily heat, 
or life ceases. Since, in cold weather, the 
maintenance of a sufficiently elevated bodily 
temperature becomes, very often, a difficulty 
too great for our strength, the advent of a-we- 
vere winter is really more to be dreaded than 
the visitation of n pestilence. 

The saying, “Heat is life. cold is death,” has 
a striking illustration and confirmation in the 
reports now regularly submitted by Dr. Russell 
to the Glasgow Sanitare Committee. The 
death rate rises and falls with the regularity 
of the thermometer. So many degrees less 
heat, so many more deaths, and vice versa. In 
a recent fortnightly report, Dr. Russell says 
“The death rate in the first week of the fort- 
night was twenty-one, and in the second week 
twenty-five. The mean temperature in the 
former week was 40.8 de PE EA in the 
latter 39.5.” He attributes the ow rate of the 
first week to the high i mean temperature | of the 
preceding fortnight, which was 47.3 deg., and 
adds, “This is a good illustration of a law 
which we frequently observe in these reports of 
temperatures and death rates—that a week of 
low temperature produces a rise in mortality 
the week following.” 


In our climate, it would probably be difficult 
to find a more frequent cause of serious ail- 
ments, thin taking cold. Whatever weak 
place we have, whatever constitutional disorder 
we are subject to, cold will surely discover. 
We take cold because our vitality is too low to 
ward off the effects of the reduced temperature 
around us. As a matter of the first importance, 
then, to resist cold, and the various derange- 
menta of the system consequent, it is neces- 
sary, by proper nutrition, to maintain our nat- 
ural animal heat; second, to retain this heat by 
a sufficient quantity eres: third, to 
,|regulate with care the temperature of the air 


we breathe. NEon trary to the opinion corrent 
4 boag ri € 


lo 


: ther, a firo ina bed- 
er and better than 


ing to our inactive con- 
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aud the lower part of the back, at once, and by| ples, than effects; and is always more in-| then, there are those that are trying 
so doing, he may avert a dangerous illness be-| clined to study the philosophy of life than|to do so. 

fore it is too late, and medical advice can be] jty more phenomenal part. You can say for me, through the Voice 
procured. It should never be forgotten that; Phe outer-self is then controlled and|or ANGELS, that I um more than gratified 
“heat is life, cold is death.” | governed by the internal conscience and|for this privilege. Save yourself, Mr. 


— ...- 


C E Maie À M | the consciousness of what is right. Densmore,for future work. You are work- 
CHIL h AtNs,—[bas singular that, image faea Dao iaa objeots in presenting|ing too hard. I often see you in distress. 
P U g E B E these brief suggestive thoughts Please cheer up and try to be comforted ; 
tormenting, but few people know that the 55 5 pae P y y 


GHeapest ‘will Moat ettéctual’ remedy! TOR First, to induce men and women to in-| for you will be victorious in your present 
their eyes every day. Itis fire. Although it|Vestigute und study the nature and influ-| work. Will there be no more commands 
may seem a paradox to allay inflammation with| ence of their inner-selves ; to show them| for truth through you, before you pass to 
fire, yet it must be remembered that the form| how one affects the other, and thereby|our shore? (Yes, there will be much ac- 
of itis of a peculiar character, and does not] get a better understanding of themselves,|complished yet.] Some time I will tell 
yield to common antiphlogistic treatment. | and their relations to each other. you of my present home in the Summer- 
Hold the parts affected as close peoianeopen fre) Second, all persons that bave any de-| Land, of which I am an inhabitant, behold- 
as Ar can bear—so close inat it will produce! Sire to join an association or community, | ing starry glories most commanding and 
ie OND Eso a, PERY ly sensitive con- iis onld study well this part of their na-|sublime. Ob! happy mortals, that do 
dition, the sensation of burning; continue this ’ : ; 

i „| ture. It seems to me that to make a suc-|their work right. There is a crown for 
for from ten to twenty minutes. That will . i b i in] td re ë f 
give relief to the intolerable tingling and itch- cessful and barmonious community, each | every trial, and a song of praise for 
ing at once, for that day. If they return, as member should become a “law unto him-|every one. Behold, the day cometh when 
they probably will in a milder form the next self ;" and this can only be done by said| all eyes shall see him as he is, the beauti- 
day, repeat the treatment—they will disappear|inner-self being master of the situation.|ful Tree of Life! 


in the course of three or four days. They are W. L. West. ALEXANDER CAMPBELL. 
generally produced when the parts are sud-| Stone's Prairie, Wisconsin. 

denly exposed to cold air, in a moist or perapir- 
ing condition. Put on dry socks before going 
out into the cold. 


eS ADELINE BROOKS, TO HER HUSBAND, 


(Romthegm@olee of -Angels:) IN ANSWER TO BALED LETTER, THROUGH J. V. 


One efi mp ee Tue following communication was given MANSFIFED. 
BLEEDING AT THE Nose.—A correspondent|*hrough my hand. I have but recently) My Dear Hussanp Orson,—Your lov- 
f of the Scientific American says, “The best become a writing Medium. Mr. Camp- ing note of Nov. 23, 1877, is before me, 
remedy for bleeding at the nose, as given by|bell is my controller. He seemed to he| for which my soul blesses you, not only 
Dr. Gleason, in one of his lectures, is in the|over-joyed at tinding a Medium he could| for this, my dear Orson, but for the choice al 
vigorous motion of the jaws, as if in the act of| write through, and has urged me to take place you have allowed me in your truth- J 
mastication. In the case of a child, a wad of| his communications often, and send them| ful heart since my leave of you. I have q 
paper should be placed in its mouth, and the] to you. I send you what he says. I am| followed you up aud down the earth, often 3 
` ogg instructed” to chew it hard. It is the| slad to have so honorable a character for| going between you and harm’s way, since l 
motion of the jaws that stops the flow of the|~ wt a ai 
blood. This remedy is so very simple that yee a a te urged me earnestly | my arrival here; and so have your father a 
= l í h 
many will feel inclined to laugh at it, but. it to take down a long article to be address-|and mother. I often meet them. T ey j 
has never been known to fail in a single in- ed to the Campbellites, which I refused to| are the same good people as characterized 
stance, even in severe cases.” do, and received a chiding for nut doing} their lives on earth. My parents I meet 
it. He gave mea test of seeing me on|asoften. Not long since we had what you 
an important occasion in my eventful] would call a family gathering here. An- 


life. toinette wus the life of the circle; but of 
A.C. WiLtiams. /that more anon. = 


{For the Voice of Angels.) 
THE INNER-SELF. 
With the permission of the editor and 
publisher of the Voice oF ANGELS, I 
propose to give its readersa few novel 


«46 @ 
GRANVILLE, Iuwa. f f ma 
ik You know, dear one, what I suffered 


from painful disense, although I never (on 
ideas in reference to our inner and onter-| WELL, my dear amanuensis, I will try|curth) agreed with Dr. B. us to the cause 
selves. By contrasting the characteris-| and tell you about my Spirit-Home in the|of it, or what he claimed for it; yet on 
tics of each condition, we can make it| starry space. I have n most beautiful one| coming here, I found he was right. It 
more plain and practical. for myself and family, who are most all| was a cancer of peculiar type; some ph 
When the outer-self is the most active| with me. You have no idea of the calm|sicians said it was cuused by a b 
and positive, it manifests itself in its de-|and happy communings we have over|some source while I was young 
sires and aspirations for all things that; here. Such was my experience on enter-| said it was hereditary ; bu al 
tend only to gratify its physical and muate-| ing Spirit-Life. Shull there be no way of its being a cancer. if 
rial nature. It lives in the sphero of|culling to our friends, but through this} I r 2 
effects—the phenomenal phases of life. |channel? [Probably there will be some-| 
If the inner-self holds the reins of/time.] Well, I hope so, for our con | 
government, and says to its counterpart, |ience, if nothing else. ae 


‘the outer-self, “thus far shalt thou go anc | > This ie Ï 


ALEXANDER CAMPBELL. 


“seer 
0 
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an inkling of that which now surrounds us,; Among our visitors have been a number | beyond.” Is there not a strong test of 
| or that which awaits you when you come!) of colebrities in the past ages; men of the truth of our Glorious Philosophy, in 
i to be with us. Could you but havo one the Church, philosophers, scientists, and |the fact that the Roman Catholic attinity is 
| look into our home, you would sauy,|others of renown of more recent remem- exhibited strongly in these visits, where 
“Enough, enough, let mo die and go to|brance. the Medium is a Catholic, and the sur- | 
be with those of my dear ones now in| Theirappearanco and demeanor in every | roundings are emblemntic, or symbolic, of | 
Summer-Land.” Do not be anxious, my! instance exhibited intellectuality and | that faith? J, Vo 
f dear Orson, to come over the River of benignity. Without giving them in the} P. S.—I might have mentioned that; 
Mortal Life; but, as Phæbe has snid, live, ordor as they came, let me state that/these agreeable visits and instructive pre- 
live until the Good Father calls you up| Galileo presented himself in the costumo]sentations are in significant contrast with 
higher; it is but a day longor at best, and habit of the times in which he lived, | the well-attested visitations of other Spirits 
t when compared with that time we shall|and uttered his significant declaration—|of Catholic proclivities and intluences, who 
dwell together when we clasp hands here. “The world moves,” and seemed pleased|have controverted the Spiritual Philoso- 
Do let your parents, and brothers and|that we recognized it as a fundamental | phy and religion in words of most decided 
sisters talk with you, they so desire to|truth in natural philosophy. Friar Bacon, | repugnance, and, indeed, in acts of vio- 
do so. Baron Von Humboldt, Baron Liebig, | lence upon Mediums in several cases. 
You would know if you shall meet me| Benjamin Franklin, Professor Agassiz, — c Ea Ao 
in tbis world of Spirit. O, my dear Or- Count Antonelli, Father Rosencrantz, | REMARKABLE SPIRITUAL MANIFES- 
sou, if I did not know it would be thus, I| Bishop Nieuman, put in appearances, TATIONS AT HOME. 
would pray for anuibilation; yes, Orson,|some of them two and three different 
. meet to part no more. Blessed thought,|times, while there were others whose a few months ago, at the time of the 
blessed consideration ! J names were not given. prosecution of alai; Sade and die nEk A Tod 
Say to Mrs. Sturgis that Hattie darling; We were instructed by one, “To SEE ee n: ya Bie oe paG oe 
f > © 5 C gence and education, also of gentle birth, could 
isthe pet of all who know her. Fromļ[AND HEAR, BUT BE SILENT.” At one se-|., lower themselves in the eyes of mankind, as 


your loving wife, ADELINE. /ance, the Clairvoyant saw a priest, robed | to try and make a living by the degrading 
Dec. 7, 1877. in white, carrying a cross and Bible, aud | trade of personating the spirits of the departed. 
eee oo displaying as a motto, upon a shield, the |I was so much stricken by the horrible nature 
CORRESPONDENCE. word “Excelsior.” Then followed a priest, |of such an idea, that, before condemning my 


VititapeLputa, No. 1506 Nosta Seventi St. | in red or scarlet rohes, with a cross, who fellow-men, I determined to investigate the 
FRIEND DENSMORE, —I have been attend- | presented upon a tablet, or scroll, the ARY , re = ee ee oor a ae Be 
ing a select Spiritual Circle fur about three, Words: “ In hoc signo vinces;" and fol- ta see ae we oo A 
k ; ” ; Í otherwise, seances before, and also being 1m- 
mouths, two nights in the week, and havel lowing immediately, there was seen by| a; l : [bathed R T spirits 
PON f A ap i “Iai à quisitively minded, I asked myself, if spirits 
already furnished the “Voice” with com-|the Clairvoyant, a room which looked | ould communicate with Dr. Slade and others 
munications from the infantile Spirits that| Somewhat like a library, and bore evi-| why not with me? I therefore resolved to sit 
eo beautifully and lovingly greet us almost dence of being used as a chemical labora-|one evening every week. x 
nightly. tory. Ata table were two men, reading| As a recapitulation of what took place at 
The principal object of the seances is| books, or papers, in apparently deepjeach sitting would be too much for one or a 
stration of materialization. The Medium| Baron Liebig and Dr. Franklin, who had occurred Shots The fe Sunday, Feb. Lo 
(a female) isa Roman Catholic, and takes! been seen before by the Medium, and had 8 P. M., sitters, myself, wife, son (eight years 
he : A s : old), and daughter (ten years old), all sitting 

her position, for the greater portion ofl given their names. The motto displayed in full light. After a few table movements 
t . : dle 5 bA r : . , - : vements, 2 
ench evening, in an improvised cabinet in| in this scone was, ELECTRICITY AND Maa communication came from the controlling pow- 

& P 

one corner of the room. I mention the|NETISM ARE THE FINGER OF Gop.” er, to the effect that said power or force was my 
fuct of her religious belief, or conviction,| At the last sitting, the Clairvoyant saw | father. I accordingly proceeded to test said 
for a purpose which will be seen by you|# priest, in the robes of his Order, who | force, by asking mental questions as to iden- 
aud your readers in the several relutions|8aid, iv substance, that “Religions nnd |tity. My questions being correctly answered, 
of this article. creeds would have to yield tu this Glori-|l asked the intelligence if it could give any 
Then, tirst of all, in the direction of thel ous Truth, which bad not come specially physical proof of its being a power acting out- 
circumstance of the Medium being a Ro-|to the wise and great, but was given to side the a ohne than it had already done ? 
; ay ’ Yeats 7 : ” 

man Cutholic, is the tact that the larger the poor, und those who might be reckon- dauer, REN OLTE Sn Bing 
Wa h ) i „| Answer :—“No.” Nevertheless, the little boy 

portion of the presentations seen clair-|ed among the common people of earth. commenced singing one of Sankey’s hymns 
. . 3 . i a . — 
voyautly, and heard clairvoyantly by the| He gave his name, and, strange as it may | «Hold the Fort.” At this time, and during the 
Medium, and by a young man (a Hebrew ),| 4Ppears it was that of a distinguished P98") whole sitting, the palma of the sitters’ hands 
who has a most extraordinary vision of tor, now of this city, and dignitary of the| were lying flat on the table. When the boy 
t ‘inner sight,” are Cat ieats and| Roman Church, = i = [uttered the words, “Wave the answer back to 
i ~ ; itor, let me ask if th 'o is | heaven,” a handkerchief, which was in the 
À [little girl’s bosom, was rsised up gracofully to 
A there kopt waving, keeping time to 
g, and, when the verse was ended, as 


ded to the floor. After a few 
uestioning and answering, j 
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the rounds of her chair, while her hands were|think the above worth publishing, in order that 
on the table, exclaimed, “Oh, father, he is unty- lit may induce others to investigate the matter, 
ing my garters! he is pulling off my stockings!” las I have done, in their own families, in the 
I said, “Nonsense.” She answered, “I declare | light of day, do so, as I am not ashamed of the 
he is, and I believe he is tying my feet togeth- | truth, no matter in what form it is presented.— 
er; get the lamp and see!” I accordingly |James Cain ; 
held the lamp under the table, and there, sure 
enough, her right stocking was pulled down as 
far as her ankle, and both her feet were firmly 
tied together. We were rather alarmed, as her 


in Medium und Daybreak. 


— e.. oe 


INSPIRATIONAL GEMS. 


(For the Voice of Angela.) 


legs were very cold ani rigid. I asked my|«ME WASOE.”—THE RED-MAN’S TALE. | 


wife to untie her. She answered, “No; if 
your father tied them, let him untie eer stit 
will be a good test.” I then replaced the lamp 
on the table, and in a few moments both stock- 
ings were thrown into the middle of the floor. 
Ten o'clock having struck, we bade our invisi- 


bles good night, and they having responded, 
we closed our third sitting. 


About three weeks afterwards, I and my 
wife visited a private circle. Mr. Lawrence was 
among the sitters, and my wife and myself, not 
having much faith at the time in Mr. Lawrence, 
we watched him narrowly. Some raps came on 
the table. Questions being put, the controlling 
power, who gave the rather pleasing name of 
“Sunshine,” expressed a wish to communicate 
with my wife, but we, being rather skeptical, 

' asked Sunshine would she visit our own family 
circle. Answer:—““‘Yes.” On the following 
Friday, at eight o’clock, P. M., we, (including 
wife, son, daughter, and myself), sat. After 
a quarter of an hour’s sitting, a cold wind pass- 
ed through the parlor, causing us to feel icy 
cold; so cold was it that twice I had to go to 
the fire and warm myself. Then a general 
warmth commenced, and suddenly a shower of 
ra s descended on the centre of the table, as if 
made with the knuckles of a fist, and then I 
believe we all thought for the first time of the 
promise made, as our thoughts were previously 
on the handkerchief affair. I asked the con- 
trolling power to give its name, and it distinct- 
ly spelt out “Sunshine.” I called the alphabet, 
aud at every letter composing the name that I 
came to, there was a distinct rap in the centre 
of the table, as if from the knuckles of a closed 
fist. The palms of all our hands were resting 
flat on the table, and in full light. After a 


good deal more rapping and questioning, we 
closed our seance at ten P. M. 


It was to me one of the most pleasant, in- 
structive, and profitable evenings that I ever 
spent. I have simply penned what took place, 
asa lover of truth. I have selected two only, 
out of the many weekly seances I have held in 
my own house, in full light, with my own fami- 


THROUGH C. EKE. WINANS. 


SOME crimes and much folly 

Buy fall to the red-man’s lot; 

The red-maono have ain,— 

But pray where 18 the one who has not?— 

And thars many a big pule-iace 

Who would have leaa to repent, 

If bie wigwam was as pure aa the Indian's simple tent. 


Much pale-face ght for gold, 

Some for fame, anil the last is a nome; 

We inneb fight for our hunting-groundas, 

Where our psppooses and squaws lives; 

And at the stroke of our tomahawk we love to see low 
The blood of our victims, the life of our foes. 


We fight for our lands, 

Thut the pale-fuce is tuking; 

We unly shed blood when our lives are in danger; 
We come as the lightning comes from above, 
O'er the race of the pale-faces we loathe. 

To the battle we love. 


Our tire in the valley, and our tent near u tree, 
Dancing by moonligtt, bow merry are we! 


please, 
Until it will come soaring back on the breeze. 


Paiut ye for beauty ?—oh, where would you seek 
Such bloom as is found on the Indlan‘a dark cheek? 
Our limbs, that go bounding in freedom and health, 
Are worth all your pale-facea’ coffers of wealth. 


Thar’s none to boss over u8,— 

We rest or we roam,— 

Until the pale-face entered and took away our home; 
Oh, why does the white-man follow our path, 

Like a blood-hound on a wolf-track ? 


Does the pale-face covet the bow on onr backs ?— 
Doee the flush on our dark cheeks waken his wrath ?— 


curn aod wine and lands; ne 
You have golden flelds, where you may live. 
Then back—go back from the red-man's track! 


The white-man has houses, rivers and golden flelds ;— 


streams, 
Where none but the red-skin dares to hunt and swim ? 


The bird heth its place of rest, 

The white-man where to dwell; 

And the Spirit that gave thee a home to dwell, 
Made us a home as well. 

Then go back, go baok from tho red-man’s track; 
For the sone of the wood never plunge in the Fondi 
That the white-man calls his own. 


(For the Voice of Angels.) — 
POEM. iisi 
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writing, by H. KELLOS of Ann Arl 


cated to conjuring, p n z “i i, 
ed, I care nothing as to the truth or untruth of brezon from the oe wp. ", EA be agate 
Spiritualism, or any other ism. During thesejof circles) = se 

sittings I have had some remarkable manifes- | Avi uari ye neers 
tations, which time and space will not allow me | 0 CAll at our seances. a 


And giro us a ones 
to transmit to you, but to me the most remark- Wee oy a 


able fact is ya cone Ahe last ite open bar 


_ character of t 


‘ia 


i 


The Greut Spirit above thought fit to give the pale-face 


Then why should yon come to our hunting-groands and 


(The following poem was m a strong, legible hand- 
Mich., who is totally 

ly, who, to my knowledge, have not been edu- | piina, and who snya:—"[ have beon Poe for fourteen years; a 

and as fur as I am concern- | vit this i my own handwriting, guided by sume power un- | 


As lt rolla fully onward intoa boundless nea, 


Where wo ull auail together, 
For ever and for cver— 
An unending voyage ol immortality. 


Oh, teach us that pure wisdom that cometh from above! 
That lights the Huly Oity with life and hope and love; 
Ob, give ua those pure waters, while here below we étay ;— 
Theo our voyage won't be dreary, when with thee we sail 
awas! 
ANN ARDOR. Mich. 


» June 25, 1877. 
(From the Voice of Truth.] 


SPIRIT IDENTITY. 


The following evidence of Spirit identity 
was published some time ago in the Banner of 
Light. It is one of our own experiences : 

While I was in Memphis, attending, in the 
course of my investigations, Mrs. Millers 
seances for form manifestations, a figure pur- 
porting to be my sister, who constantly com- 
municated with me in various ways, and who 
passed away forty years ago, came out of the 
cabinet, placed a chair for me in front of the 
circle, and one for herself, seating me in mine. 
and herself in hers. She then took my hand, 

and said in a loud and distinct whisper, “Sis- 
ter, I want to tell you of a circumstance by 
which you can identify me. Do you remember 
once in Boston my falling down on the pave- 
ment, and rubbing the skin entirely off my 
knee? It hurts me yet.” I told her I thought 


We can give the war-whoop, and shout as loud as we I did. Not being able distinctly to recall the 


circumstance, I did not record it in my book, 
“A Southerner among the Spirits,” for I put 
nothing there that did not carry firm convic- 
tion of its genuineness to my mind. Indeed, I 
have often feared that in my book, I have not 
done Mrs. Miller complete justice. Neither 
did I tell some of the most remarkable things I 
saw at the Eddy homestead. But to retarn to 
my sister. I well remember how we used to 
amuse ourselves, when walking in some of the 
“hilly” streets of Boston. How Bi 
reared in Charleston, S. C., found it- to “ 
back, n like the Boston girls, in descend aa 
hill, and. how often I had to catch mes 
who was less sure-footed than hys in th 
falling. And the more I think of ‘it, , the more 
do I believe the particular ee cecuri 
which she referred. This one thing ` 
that not a soul in Memphis knew anything 0 
my early life, and certainly the Medium could 
not have known that I was ever in Bo 
>» 
| with my sister. Yours truly, 


r% v) pelo semi. 


“ne “ 


TS 
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EDITORIAL. 

EarLy religious education imprints its 
effect upon the spirit, in unfolding its 
possibilities ; and it is impossible to agate 
icate its teachings wholly from the min 
after being cherished as God-given truths 
from infancy to old age. 

To give a practical illustration of the 
ubove, we know of no words that will de- 
monstrate its truthfulness clearer and bet- 
ter than by quoting the substance of n 
conversation we had the pleasure of lis- 
tening to the other day, between two 
highly cultured and refined gentlemen, 
upon the origin of evil, and its fearful 
consequences. Having been brought up 
from infancy, and carefully educated under 
the creeds and dogmus of the churches, 
whose teachings were in substance, if not 
in words, that God, in getting np the hu- 
man race, undertook » job he was unable 
to tinish satisfactorily to himself or any 
one,—this did not quite suit their ideas of 
an Intivite Being, possessing all wisdom, 
all knowledge and power, as they had 
been taught he did; and so, in talking the 
Matter over, at the time referred to, in 
the light of reason, they finally became 


logical 


before hinted) their old religious creeds|death of the physical body—-for, 


if she 


and dogmas with the spiritual teachings| hadn't eaten that apple, (so says the 


cand untoldings of the day, their 


minds| Bible,) they would have lived forevor— 


‘became so muddled nnd perplexed with| but for all the sufferings and miserios of 
the clashings of the two theories, that they that body while in this world, nnd subse- 
did not know at last whero they wore, or/ quently the damning of the soul to untold 


whither they were drifting. 
of them got so befogged and bewildered, 
iu trying to unwind the kuotty question, 
he denounced both systems us pure fabri- 


T cations of somo over-credulous, enthusing- 


tic minda, and founded wholly and totally 
in superstition and ignorance. The other 
fora while clung tenaciously to his theo- 
training; but before they got 
through with their talk, he too, with the 
exception of not giving up wholly the 
teachings of certain portions of tho Bible, 
became a confirmed infidel to all religions 
belief, and charged God himself ns the 
nuthor of all the evil in the world, and 
the terriblo consequences resulting there- 
from. 

Although both flattered thomselves that 
they were well posted in the laws and 
principles underlying the philosophy of 
life, yet it will be seen from the foregoing, 
with a transcript of their conversation 
further on, that they were as absolutely 
ignorant of them as would be a child, if 
asked to solve some of the abstruse prob- 
lems of Euclid, before it had studiod the 
tirst rudiments of mathematics. 

To the casual rendor it might seem 


dissatistied with these teachings altogether, | somewhat remarkable that there could be 


and surreptitiously sought other fields of found, in the last years of the present cen- 
thought to assunge the cravings of their| tury, men of their acknowledged intelli- 


apiritual irda 


Finding nding that| gence in such total ignorance of all those 


would sutinte their hungering and thirsting laws and principles as they manifested ; 

for spiritual knowledge, they finally, us a|yct it is trne, and it can be accounted for 
dernier resort, commenced to investigate (as before suggested) only on the ground 
modern Spiritualism; but unfortunately of their failing to reconcile and harmonize 
for them, instead of searching out its hid-| the theological dogmas of the past with 
den meaning and spiritual significance, as|the progressive uufuldings of the ninc- 


they went nlong 
vestigations wholly to the phenomenal part 
of the scionce. 


, they confined their in-|teenth century. 


To crown the climax, one of them made 


Not being willing to give|the announcement that, in making woman, 


up their old ideas and notions altogether,|God committed his grent mistake, and 


as n mutter of course they still clung to a| contended that she was the direct cause of 
This was to be expected. jall the trouble in the world, and attempt- 


part of thein. 


But when they undertook to harmonize|ed to provo it as follows :—“That,” said 


their theological teachings with this new |he, in reference to the above declaration, | ther says, ‘It grieves me to my heart that 

unfolding, instead of running side by side, | “ought to be patent to all; 
it only tended to widen the gup between | hadn’t made a woman, all would have heen| Ties being true or false, becunse recorded 
Hence, they missed the | well; ae Adam, ulthough at liberty to par- in that hook,” responded the other, “proves 
ery thing they were searching for. Still, | take of thon fruit of evory tree in the gar- | nothing, unless we ure to beliove that n 
except the tree of knowledge of good tib cnn be extracted from n man’s side, 
never. have thought of 


uel. Ei cndtch. less to 


the two theories. 


ght it might furnish a key to unlock 
ett ie a . 


what they bud ulreudy ween, ek den, 
a and ev 


il, would 


us tne she 
) do 


for if Gog|! made man on the carth.’ ” 


At last, one} tortures, in n never-ending hell of fire and 


brimstone, for an act she committed the 
first day of her existence. lenco, | ro- 
peat that, but for Mother Eve's indiscre- 
tion, in simply eating part of an apple, 
(for she induced her husband to oat it 
with her,) sin and death of the body 
would never have been known, and all 
the distress and misery we sco around us 
would have been obviated.” Continuing: 
“If, after God found that his first effort 
ut man-and-woman-making, especially the 
latter, did not come up to his expecta- 
tions, he had stopped their manufacture, 
there and then, or in some way provided 
means by which he could have kept Moth- 
er Eve in check, at least so fur as to follow 
his advice and counsel, if she wouldn’t 
husband's, there would have been a 
put to the wholesale misery and final 
struction of the human race in h 
“Yes,” answered his triend, “I ackr 
edge that simply eating an apple, ev 
it was stolen, was a very small atfai 
damn untold billions of the human 
still unborn, to- excruciating tormen 
hell, for sins committed by her, thousar 
of years before they saw the light of 
but it must be so, because we have it fr 
the sacred pages of that infallible box 
the Holy Bible. Hence it must be true, 
however it may clash with worldly reason- 

ing.” “I don’t see it in that light,” re- 
sponded the other; “that is, that it makes 
it true because it is found in tho Bible; 
for we have it out of the sume infullible ( ?) 
book that after God had made everything, 
including Adam, in six days, and pro- 
nounced them good, aud while ‘resting’ 
and ‘refreshing’ himself ‘on the seventh 
day,’ ho found out, to his amazement, that 
his speculation, although gotten up with 
the best of motives, failed to meet his ex- 
pectations; and thuat book makes him say 
that he repented of his rash act, and fur- 


“Ag to sto- 


ven if he was ‘in a deep sleep," without 
causing him pain or inconvenience, or oven 
leaving n sth Ho pass the st 
which 
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Avnin, while speaking of tho mir-jġuish my faith in it altogether, ng thorel bells hogan to ring again, and with astonish- 


aculous doinga of Deity, ns recorded in| may be truths in its puges thut wo hive) ing violunce. 


that wonderful book, tako for instance tho} overlooked.” 


story of Jonnh's 


whalo. 


experience with 
Becennso he refused to heed tho | 
dictates of the Divine Mind, namely, to! 
warn tho people of Nineveh of their im- 
pending fato, if they didn't repent, he was 
thrown overbonrd in n gale of wind at 
sen, and swallowed whole by n great tish, 
prepared for tho purpose by God himself ; 
and alter lying doubled up in the mon- 
stor’s stomach, in gastrio fluid strong 
enough to dissolve the hardest subatunce, 
Jonah repented of his disohedionee, nnd 
prayed lustily to the Lord to tet him out 
of his pont-up quarters, telling him (the 
Lord) that if he would do s80, he would 
preach anything that he desired. Taking 
him at his word, God told the fish ‘to 
spew him out on dry land,’ which the 


the} truths in it.” 


“Of course, there ure some 


what book has not? But they nre so obh- 
secured in darkness and doubt that their 
usefulness for good is entirely destroyed.” 


The next ovening, at eleven o'clock, the in- 
R 1 


responded his friend, nnd | Visible holl-ringorn began thoir clanging inunic 
again, and continued it half an hour before 
reaching the closing note, 


Kor two evenings 


they metel only aa they were acted upon, by 
tho tangible Angers of doubting Thomnnon, ft 


After mourning over and regretting nti was thought that olectricity hind completed ita 
long life spent in fruitless efforts to ascer- work, and thero would bo no more trouble ; 


tuin whether the 


soul was immortal or] but thuit thought was a mistake. 


In the morn- 


not, without n word further on the sub-| ing, tha beds of the children were found moved 
ject, other than the usual friendly adicus| across tha room, the location of other pisces of 


at parting—ench wended his way to n 


furniture changed to ditfaront parta of the room, 


cheerless bonm A hena none thore| the pictures broken down, and the carda cut. 


to whom they could unbosom their hopes| 
and fears in regard to the all-ubsorbing| 
question—“If a mnn die shall he 


live | 
agnin ?” 


AN EARNEST REQUEST. 


Tuosrk of our readors who may recognize 


whale or fish proceeded to do forthwith ;|any messngo as coming from their frionds and 
after which Jonah performed the mission rolatives, in Spirit-Life. if they will inform mo 


assigned. him. 
God could talk to a whale and make him 
do certain things, by which the perverse 
and disobedient Jonah could be made to 
do his bidding, why, in the name of suf- 
fering humanity, couldn't he do the same 
or similar things with all mankind, and 
purge the world of all sin? The fact is, 
the more J ponder over the inconsistencies 
und contradictions of the Bible, the less I 
am inclined to believe thant any part of it 
was written by an intelligent mind, evon, 
to say nothing of its being an inspiration 
of a Being possessing tho wisdom and nt- 
tributes of Divinity. To sum it up in a 
few words, it amounts simply to this, 
namely, that the Divine Being, in muking 
man, intended to have made him pure and 
good as himself, and thought he bad, until 
he found how bad he acted; but by some 
unaccountable blunder, the whole thing, 
from beginning to end, turned out a mis- 
erable, and, as it proved, n disastrous and 
fatal failure; and it is uscless to argue the 
question of the infullibillity of the Bible 
longor, with a hope of reconciling its con- 
tradictions and inconsistencies to be any- 
thing more than the absurd mutterings of 
a maniac. The idea that an intelligent 
being, possessing all fore-knowledge, as 
we havo beon taught be did, making mis- 
takes und blunders that an avorago busi- 
ness mun would be ushamed of, is 30 ab- 
surdly silly, that uone but a crodulous, 
oreod-bound fool like myself would everj 
; have given itn moment's reflection.” 

At this point tho other said, “I fully np- 
prociate all you have said touching the so- 
called inspired writings in tho Bible ; 


Tam not quite preparou 


Now, the question is, if of the fact, I shall consider it a groat favor. Be- 


sides, it would be an act of justice, not only to 
the Medium through which it comes, but the 
Spirit itself, who is always gratified at such 
recognition. 


ui Pub. Voice of Angels. 


CorREcrTIons. — Through an oversight in 
reading the proof of the “Beautiful Test of 
Spirit Presence,” in our last issue, on page 68, 
we neglected to attach the name of the person 
to whom it wes given, viz., the Hon, A. G. W. 
Carter. 

Also, the message from Miles Teagarden to 
his son Alfred, on page 69, purporting to be 
given through M. T. Shelhamer, should have 
been credited to “West Ingle.” 

Pub, Voice of Angels. 


A HAUNTED HOUSE. 


In one of tho most pleasant and aristocratic 
localities of our city, a few evenings ago, there 
werc some strange manifestations, by some 
supposed to be Spiritual doings. Tho bells be- 
gan to ring. First, the front door bell, then 
the servants’, thon the kitchen, and then all 
tho bells rang at once. ‘The inmntes watched 
first one and then another of the bells, but 
they always rang whon they woro not watch- 
ing. After guarding out doors and in until ex- 
hausted, and they had become extremely alarm- 
ed, the ringing stopped at half-past three in the 
morning. ‘The servant girls gave notice that 
they would leave next day, but to quivt them, 
the gentleman of the house told them that the 


disturbance was caused only by electricity, and | terious problem. — 
he would have the bells fixed; and a ay ho ‘agreement, M 


went to see the bell-hangers, and get them to 
ascertain what was the gain ttar They tight- 
enod some of the wires a hs others 

Ti, ees. 
spending nearly a 


right, n 


The children deniod that they knew anything 
about it, with the exception of the eldest, who 
Vanid he had heard loud rapa around the mam. 


Thia disturbance wna repented three evenings, 
when the children wore romoved into the 
parents’ room, na thay wero all too much fright- 
ened to sleep in their own apartment. 

Tho next evening, however, they returned to 
it, and they wore just comfortably turned in 
for the night, when the piano bagan to play. 
They opened the door and listened, and it play- 
ed most beautifully, accompanying a lady's 
voice in song. ‘hoy went down staire and 
opencd the parlor doors, when the music ceased, 
and tho instruinent wns found locked, with no 
indications that any ono was near, or had been 
thero. For five nights, peace and quict reigned 
within, the children occupying the room adjoin- 
ing that of the parents, the door being left 
open between the apartments. One little boy 
went to bed on the sixth night at eight o'clock, 
and he had not been there long, before the fam- 
ily saw the bed inoving across the room; ani 
loud rappings and other singular noisea were 
henrd on the furniture. The little fellow wos 
taken into the parents’ chamber again, when 
an invisible powor picked him up, lifting him 
three feet, and carried him along and placed 
him back in his bed. ‘The terrified parent 
were now aatistied that it was not done by any 
human agency, . 

While meditating as to what should bo done, 
the family standing in a group in one corner 
of the room, they all saw what appeared to be 
a little boy, emerge from the fire-place. He 
looked natural, but pale and thin. He went 
toward the door, and then vanished before their 
eyes. This frightened thom more than ever. 


They mado their beds on the floor, and all slept 
together, — 7 

In the morning, the gentleman related 
whole occurrence to an old friend 
person anid he had heard of a gent 
city of the namo of Charles ‘Tuc 
posted in Spiritual phenom | 
hunt him up and seo if | 


7 


. 


trance Me 
or our 


——-  » 
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The Medium soon being under ‘Spiritual | life, dear Samuel, since my departure, 
control,” said: “I see a lady by you, madam. (and I am glad to be able to say cach one}may be ashamed to beg; you must not 
She is tall, with dark hair, and says she is has heen for good, and yuu have seen ajwait for them to do that, but search ‘em 

è 5 . : ” . . 
ir sister. A little boy is gre ee ee purpose in them/all; you bavo been led to}out and relieve them; it'll be the beat 
Sister-Spiri : — : : ih: 
pe plates pin then baakacontro af tael do as you have done, and l am satistied. thing you ever did; l mean this, for those 
Medium, and said: “Sister—when I died you 7. Hia : 3 , 4 
` : I sometimes visit your home and mingle; who can spare u part of their sulstauce— 
promised to take care of my two little children. | a, rts | fe h h eer 
. . y i I A à 3 3 Y H T ag 
You neglected them, aud this one, now with me wit your amily there. or the last few |those who cannot, aro generally the ones 
in the Spirit-World, died from neglect. It is) Mouths of my lito I was only a care to 
the same little fellow you saw in your room. others us well as to myself. I felt within 
You placed them among strangers, and they |that I could not be of much more use in 


were cruelly treated. This one died, and the|the world, and Lam glad tbat I went as 1} those who need, aud don’t refuse; if you 


other is being used cruelly by the persons you | did to my beautiful Spirit-World. Angels! do, you needn't come to Spirit-Lite expect- 
have placed him with. I desire you to bring|bless you and your dear companion ! 


don’t refuse to share it with them. They 


who would give most freely; vo to work 
und feed the hungry; that’s the way to 
carry a treasure to heaven; give bread to 


ing to find yourselves secure ugainst want, 
him away tomorrow, and take care of him as dE CER Ret ooNnS because you will find yourselves mistaken. 
one of yourown, as you promised me. If you do Well, Mr. Scribe, this is enough tor 
not, I will trouble you more than you ever [Recelved Feb. 17, 1878.} 


; : always a chatty body, but PII 
dream. Your own little boy is a Medium,} I woutp like to say a word also, if you once al auns al yrs a.cbatly pos, À 

: an 4". , | go now; you carry your own reward with 
through whom I can operate. If you take care| have no objection. I am _ Frederick|~ dt i 
of my little boy, I will trouble you no more, |Coombs, who died in New York, about Jah P3 YPE ai SUOL NEEL TOF NACE PADA 
but I will be around you to impress your mind | four years ago, from physical exhaustion. mae IN one 


Zari theta cod@an delavelly, @ady willabers | 44,5, people have seen and heard of me. BU NENP AT IE NC OMUF UN ee ee 
guardian angel to you and yours, greeting you 


when you cross the river to where I am. Teach - ee w gp a inn aly ah, SP tie god « 
yeh O true | Selling pictures and various little pan- 
man. Good-bye. Your Sister.” phlets and papers. A hale, hearty-looking 

The Medium came out of her trance perfecta old man, with long white hair, dressed in 
ly ignoraut of what had transpired. 

The boy was brought away, and there has 
been no trouble of any kind at the haunted 
mansion since.— St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 

PEARLS FROM SPIRIT LIFE. 
THROUGH M. T. SHELHAMER. 
OLIVE TO DR SAMUEL GROVER, OF BOSTON. 

{Recelved Feb. 17, 1878.7" 

I nave been gone five years or more, I 
believe sir. I would like to send a mes- 
sage, if you please, to Dr. Samuel Grover, 
of Bustun. I went to the Banner oftice 


= to do so, but found the circle room closed, 
and was directed here. 


I was very weak before passing out of | 


WILL thee please to say that Aunt Pa- 
tience returns from the beautiful Spirit- 
Home she has iuhabited for the last three 
a suit of yellow buckskin; they used to| years, to bring the blessing of peace to 
say 1 resembled Ben Franklin, Well, ber friends in the City of Brotherly Love. 
would be that same hearty old man, if you] All is well now; all is beautiful und 


could see me travelling about now, I sup- = all the pain is over. Brothers and 


pose; only I became-somewhat reduced in) sisters, rejoice, the glad tidings comes to 


circumstances before I left, and finding it each one of you, we are not dead, but more 
almost impossible to sell enough of my sa 


alive than ever. — 
little stock in trade to keep life in the To the Society of Friends, P MRE AE 
body, I became ver oor indeed. I Hh yoke he oh 
Medd tu visit the tide i New York, and) ye RPA i T 
get a bowl of hot soup, but somehow or dReseMpers Harde 
other it wasn't rich enough to nourish me; [THI8 Spirit seemed very reluctant to 
as much us it should bave dune, and finally | come. ]' “Cau y ouno tell us who Ju 
my stomach became go wenk that the body | are ?” “My name is Jobn Harris; I am 
was unable to hold the spirit, and it bud|from Macon, Georgin.” “How old an 
tu give itup. Obs-that wasa bard winter, | you?” “About twenty-five; I died from 
the body, and I feel it in coming into the | but I dou't regret it, because it gave me exhaustion, I suppose, brought on by liv- 
sphere of a strange Medium. I want tol not unly another insight into buman nature, ing a wild life; I don’t know bow long I've 
send a word of continued love to Samuel. but it freed me trom the old frume that I} been gone, but it seemsn long time to me; 
am very often with him, and pe hought was destined to hung together a I don't know whut I came here for—l 
aim with a sense of my presence. pi) hundred years or mure, and it sent me to|don't know any’ of you, but I feel pretty 
yo r from me, Samuel, you may!the other life. badly ; I've got an old mother living down 
is only because | | Now, I'm remarkably well off here. [lin Georgia, whom I would like to reach 
ause | 1m connected with u publishing house,| very much; I made her feel bad enough, 
that li Rott e J land she’s never got over it; I didn’t mean 
e hey |to do wrong, but somehow I couldn't help 


top when I did; I reckon my friends 
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LIZZI FORTER. would come, and I have. at re(fember home a place of comfort and rest for you. 

[Received March 3, 1878.] that talk we had; I'll tell you about itland in a short time, it shall be made light 

I'se ittle dirl. (What's your name?) when I come. Give my love to all. by the daily visits of your Spirit-Fnends. 
lizzie Foster. (Lizzie?) Ess; froat all Please direct to Mrs. S. A. Bryant,|as it once was, when the dear ones, Fanny 
gore; hands sore, too. (What mikes] Stonehang Mass. You may call me Rosa|and Spridy, were with you; and they are 
your hands sore?) Nashy ole fever. H- I was most sixteen years old. often with you now, only anxious to have 
(Where did you live?) Don't know—| [This communication was given in dis- | the chance of speaking to you all. Dear 


not here— way off—New Ork. (New York jointed sentences, as froin one laboring| son, encourage the little boy in this, and 

ity?) Ess; want mamma an’ cammn under difficulty in getting breath enough | ay soon as þe, knows enough to tell you 
© 4 

know Izzie come, tause mamma feel bad, | taa that he sees us, he will then be able to 


an’ so gamma; Ise all well now—feel | guide .you,,through ,ourjhelp, inthe wage 
that will be best for you. 


nicey; was on’y free years ole. Bye. i 
(Good-bye. ) I am here, sir, fora selfish purpose, that Dear son, I am well pleased with your 
[Lizzie Foster, of New York City, died of benefitting myself. I had an idea if I| wife; she is all that we could desire for 
with scarlet fever and throat distemper, at | °*"® bere pee EA potter thats, Ty sian adan you lige, myson (aaa 
three years of age.] idea of things in Spirit-Life would grow fort and blessing to her! 
clearer. It is no use, I suppose, putting; Give my kind love to your father, Eng- 
my name in the paper; my folks wouldn’t| lish Tholder, and his present wife and son ; 
accept it as from me. I lived in this part} tell them, also, to be careful; for there is 
of Boston; my name is John Howard. I|trouble before them, if not very careful. 
died a few years ago, rather suddenly,| Dear John, I hope you will understand 
with something that, for lack of a better) me, and pardon me for taking this liberty 
name, might be called apoplexy. of thus addressing you; but always bear 
THOMAS HUTCHINS. in mind that it is for vour good that I 
[Received March 10, 1878. ] come. 
á TR ' À -| Ts an old man, over seventy years of| Now, may the good Angels watch over 
cause they might ys X > ai ill age. Ive been gone a long time, but have|and protect you all from barm, is the 
yourself; they don't believe in this thing 5| hever been back before, aud it seems| greatest wish of your Spirit-Muther. 
neither did I; 1 wigs a pe ae : strange, strange. I went out from San| Please publish this, and my son will get 
did not want to believe Aa Ld AGN a Francisco, Califoruia. I havea daughter|it, as he is a believer in this, and takes 
but I was forced to; I died rather sudden-| 7 0414 like to reach, and I was told if 1| your noble paper, the VoIcE OF ANGELS. 
ly—unexpectedly, to myself and others, came here it would open out an avenue| Good-Day, sir, and many thanks. 
but I don’t know but I’m just as well off; | Whereby I might reath fer SommaslcomronslViocDieiiet aie ae 
I believe it’s between two and three years Please to excuse me for troubling you, LUCY HOWARD, OF BOSTON. 
ago. A and I thank you for allowing me to come.| Sır, —My name is Lucy Howard; I 
There are enough Id like to talk to, if [You are welcome, it is no trouble; all| have been dead five years; I died in Bos- 


they’d give me the chance. You may call Spirits are welcome here.] My name is|ton, with scarlet fever; I was thirteen 
2 A if you like. I am from|Thomas Hutchins. ° years old; my mother lived in New York. 
yde Park, Mass. 


JOHN HOWARD. 
[Received March 10, 1878.] 


MARTIN L. WHITCHER. 
[Recelved March 3, 1878.] 

MY name is Martin L. Whitcher. Ex- 
cuse me, sir—but I’ve heard my folks say 
that, if I would send a letter, they’d like 
to read it. Now, Im willing to meet 
them half way. If Mrs. W will visit 
a good Medium, I will come and talk with 
ber; I'll not designate any Medium, be- 


THROUGH SALT-LAKER. Sir, when on my bed of sickness, I saw 

ROSA H. BRYANT. FROM A MOTHER, [N 8PIRIT-LIFE, a Man-Spirit ; he told me that I was going 

[Received March 3, 1878. ] TO HER 80N, ON EARTH. to leave my mother, and go and live with 

[Tne Spirit seemed to control with dif-| My Dear Son,—It is with great pleas-| him in Spirit-Land ; I did not know him, 
ficulty- ] ure that I am enabled to come and send a|and could not understand his meaning; 


My name is Rosa. Iam very weuk,| message of love to you and yours; it is|but ina few days he came again, saying 
because I have only just died a few weeks|long since I have been able to make my-)that he had come to fetch me, for he bad 
ago; but I want to come to my mother so/ self known to you, though I am often with| prepared a home for me, and was going 
acl’ ; she is feeling very lonely, although| you when your mind is at rest at night.|to take me; so I called mother, Edi told 
she thinks I am with her. She has bunc My dear son, I cannot express to you, by | her all; and told her not to grieve PY e 
her last daughter, and she cannot help| words, the joy and pleasure it gives me tojas I should be hapiitandatidl if he 
feeling sad. Tell her I come to her every|come here, where I can send my love toj come back to me, I could come 

day. Dear mother, I put my arms|you. My dear son, L come a to send| i an g aa n ha 
around your neck and kiss you so tenderly ;|a word or two of caution o you. My This < 
it is then, even in the midst of your great son, run not into the tro’ ( lied | 
peenes, that how fee] that sense of Peige qb before i. 
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Mother 
munication 


hag had many a cheering com- 
trom mo and wy brother, 
which has made her look forward to death 
as a day of happy meeting; and we are 
preparing a home for her. 
Lvor Howankp. 
17th, 1874. 


JOSKPH WILSON. 


Boston, Jan. 


Kinn ann Dear Frienps,—!It gives me 
creat pleasure to be able to como here to- 
night. ‘Though I am n stranger to you, 
sir, yet 1 like to come, to bear my testi- 
mony to this grand and noble work of 
Spiritualism. 

Friends, when [I was here upon the 
earth, I knew but little of this, and did 
not think that I should ever come back to 
bear my testimony to this truth. But, 
friends, Jam proud todo s0. Dear friends, | 
I eame here, to the place we used to call 
Zion, the City of the Lord; but when I 
got here, I found things quite different to 
what we had been led to believe it would 
be, but I tried to believe it was right, and 
that the Latter-Day Saints were the only 
true religionists on the earth; but I now 
van say truly, that the only true religion 
there is, is in doing goud to all ] see; no 
grander work than this you are now en- 
gaved in—cheering the homes of those 
that have been left motherless or father- 
less; in tact, by brightening the homes, 
through sending messages of love to them 
from the Spirit-Land. 

Deur friends, I long for tbe time to 
come when | cau talk to my family; but 
as yot, L cannot reach them: 

Dixie, the cotton country. 

My nume is Joseph Wilson. Scud my 
love to all, I see there ure many of my 
friends engaged in this work; und I say, 
“Be not discouraged ; it is n true und glo-|5 
rious work.” Goud-day, sir. 

WHOM THE SPIRIT OF JONN ROBERTSON, OF 

. LEAMINGTON, ENGLAND, 


they ure in 


= TO TNE EDITOR OF OUR TRUTI-SPOREN PAPER, 
i d ““VOICK OF ANGKLS.” 


_ Kinp asp Deak Sir, —Sceing the door 
open for us, l thought I would like to give} ~ 


and paper to us, that we may, on 10 
asic) chaega 
fr pumuna a le nan) 


| ; 


wy many thauks w you, for so kindly and ress, 1 le can see and rea lize what is going 
generously giving your muehivalue diyeli far L ma a 
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on overy side, both trom earth and heaven ; 
nnd when your noblo work is finished here! 


| 
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who passed to the World of Spirits, 
thought I had better come here, and see if 


upon the earth, there will be thousands of | l couldn't give a little light and comfort ta 
Spirits ready to assist vou, and make aj those 1 left bohind, at the same time, to 


very happy home for you among those} let a fow friends of mine know that I still 
Spirits that you have dono so much for] live. 


horo.” Sir, I am a stranger to you; yot I 
hope you will receive my thanks to you 
for your kindness. Good-dny, sir. 

Hoping that your valunblo pupor may 
have grout sucocss, I remain, 


Yours, JOHN ROBERTSON. 


THROUGH C. E. WINANS. 
WM. MONTGOMERY, 


TO WIS SON 1N SENECA CO., OHIO. 


My Dear Boy, —I nm well plonsed to 
seo you engnged in that which will bring 
you into closer relations with your sentive 
nature. lum contented to find you wil- 
ling to inquire into the gront truths of 
Spiritualism. 1 am sure that in its eluci- 
dation you will find enough to x your 
faith strong and steadfast. I give you 
my loving remembrances, and bow my 
face low down to the Medium’s, that he may 
feel my breath, and so secure better 
rapport with you. I am rich with the 
uflection of friends and relatives. And I 
am happily mated with your mother; and 
the whole force of earthly experience I 
acquired hus been conducive to har- 
monious results. I take u Spiritual 
survey of you. 1 enter the inner sanc- 
tunry, and find out your moral status ; 
but I cannot perceive your temporal con- 
dition except through your own mind. 
l wish I was capable of advising you in 
your business affairs. Very few Spirits 
huve sufficient judgment in monetary 
interests to advise correctly, but I can 
give you thoughts through which you muy 
be able to baa my desires. I w ish that 
you could become perfectly developed, 50 
that you could seo for yourself, as you 
are. Iam progressed t to n degree which 
excludes me from entering into ithe natural 
conditions. 


concerns your Spiritu ual g growth and prog- 


1 curly eal you, and 


help 


| 
E 


But in cert with what | 


| by your side. 


I hardly know what to say to my friouds 
nbout these things, becauso 1 know vory 
well how they feel about Spirits coming 


back; but, so sure as they live, so sure 
I livo. 


I was born in Vinton County, Ohio. I 
spent the most of my time in Ironton, 


Ohio. I had much sorrow and trouble, 
and bard work, hefore I left the earth- 
form. Ikept the Sheridan House. I was 


a member of the Methodist Episcopal 
Church, and tried to discharge my duties 
us a Christian; but great was my surprise 
when I woke ina place so different from 
what I had been taught by the clergy—a 
bare void—nothing above, around or be- 
neath, but space, where sounds were cou- 
ing from everywhere, as if the pulses of 
the grent strata of time were beating 
through the arteries of a blank. I search- 
ed, with strained vision, for God, or for 
an infinitesimal mote. I looked at my 
feet, to find what I stood upon; but found 
I stood upon nothing. I was sensible, 
sensitive, and quivering, us to the mys- 
tery. What I bad been, came up vividly 
but what I was, was as doubtful a question 
as the mysterious vacuum around me. l 
heard a voice say, “Follow me.” Then a 
hand was placed in mine; I was led 
through space quite a distance; then the 
bund let go, and I sank down an unfath- 
omable depth, and was left in a busy place; 
for the principles which’ belonged to me— 
attributes and talents, which nature hud 
given me—were assuaged and set in order 
iy my Spirit-Friends. 

My visit here is, to gain strength. 
feel—oh ! so much better! 
again. Good- day, sir. | 
THROUGH THE LATE MRS. J. T. BURTON, 

LATE OF NEW YORK CITY. 

I must remind you that often, in our 
eurtb-lives, I have seemed stronger to act 
than you, yet in my heart, I was a coward 
You had the cssentials of 


G 
I 
I am coming 


{moral virtue; [ was less Spirituni—more 
| P| afta the common elements of the creature. 
9 


demand now, thut you weigh yourself 
wt me, ie fakes one groat attomp! 
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quota of attention, whenever they can be | learn to live; that is the grand principle. | with us, learn to send a loving message to 


mide to hear me. Now, you are|l saw George, and he is the very same|those who sit in darkness, because his 
thoroughly made in good metal. You are |in spirit, yet better by far in form. place is vacant in their home. He says 


silver, I was only brass. Let me tell you 1 love flowers; and our flowers here are| he fears the water, and if he must tanke on 
what that silver nature of yours can reach. {of the same comparison that spirit is to|carthly conditions, and come back through 
It can, on earth, go into the common by-|matter. I may say that our flowers are| the waters of the Mohawk, he don’t care 
ways of life, nnd amalgamate the worst, ithe souls of your flowers, because they | to do so. After a while he will come and 
and most hideous forms of human crea-|are transcendently fair in color and scent, | tell his dear ones all about it. I would 
tures, hy its genial alchemy, into beauty |and are perpetual. They do not come|tell them his story, but he would rather 
and virtue. It gives you the eye of|monthly, and then droop and dic, hut thoy | do so himself. He is happy, and is with 
charity, which pierces the veil of alloy,|abide. They come and change in the|his friends nearly all the time. There isa 
and draws to the surface whatever of|scale of advancement, their tints putting girl with him whom he calls his sister; 
genuine good there may bo hidden be-jon a fresher, and still more redundant hue, | she is fair and sweet as a lily; she was 
neath. It rips off the stilted titles of|an aromatic vesture re-filling their cells with | matured in Spirit-Life, und is Eddie’s con- 
books, and lays bare the foolishuess of|fresh and better fragrance. No decay is| stant companion. There are many other 
creeds, and winnows the pure grain from the | perceptible, no rottenness to offend and| friends with bim. 

chaff, giving full scope to the liberality of|depress, but a putting on, a being clothed} Gilbert and myself will holp you all we 
opinion, which alone can Christianize the| with newness and greater perfectness,|can. Yon buve others who cau do wore. 
individual. That silver nature will run in|continually, as cycles revolve. This is} My dear parents may think more about 
streams molten to pity; by the suffering |the order of life here, which one word will | Spiritualism, if wecan prove to them that 
of your kind it will scintillate into quick | better explain to you; that word is—pro-| we ure not dead. I want them to know it 
glinting rays of sympathy, and can drop|gression. I love to come to you, and willis mo. l want them to know their. chil- 
in tears over the lot of the afflicted. It|come whenever you may encournge me.|dron can both minister to them in. their 
ean bind in bands the limp hands of es-|I am not brass now, but you are silver| sorrows. 


trangement, and link into chains the still. MARGARET. I bave seen Miss, Fanny H.. and have 
broken chords of affection. You are sil- THROUGH WEST INGLE. invited her to come to your circle. Gil- 
ver, I was brass. You are ready, when SUSAN DENNISON, bert says she will give you power to con- 


your spirit gets loose, to commence life] TO HER FRIEND PMILA PNILLIPS, OF DALTA, N. Y. vince her friends of spirit-power. 
here. 1 was not ready, I had to learn, to] My Dear Frienp,—You ask me a ques- Give my best love to all my dear ones 
| wait,to undo much I bad done, to com-|tion, and I will answer it in the clearest|* home. Kiss my dear parente, and tell 
| mence afresh, and Iam only now where] possible manner. I was in my earthly them all is well with their children. Speak 
you will be-capable of coming at first. If!home at the time you mentioned, and was|¥Ords of cheer and ' hope ' to: Susan 
you cultivate your Spirit where you are, | pleased to tind you there, knowing that, Matthews, and: say glad tidings ml coma 
your future home will be still fairer, and sooner or later, through your efforts I to her from the Sumuer-Land. | You, my 
life is thowschool where: the rudiments ñire | should see my deur friends willing to ac- dear friend, will -be guided and lett, pi 
acquired, and afterwards in Spirit-Life | knowledge the truth, and receive gladly | YO0T Way: and Gou will bless your efforts. 
perfected. I wish I could show you theJand eagerly, all messengers from the towards illuminating darkened humani 


menns of our education here, but I can | Spirit-World. lives. Susan DENNISON.| — 
only impress so much of your understand-| My friend, it is bard to get to our| ` l EaR en OM 
ing, no more. I might possibly convey | friends after we become disembodied, and TO JAMES Tl. YOUNG, NEW ORLEANS | | 


words to you through this Medium, but/it is still harder 2hen we come to our own| AS one of your Spiritual guides, I come 
they would sound to you as the voice of/and they receive us nol, even as Christ|to communicate with you, though there 
the storm, a sound without an explana-|came to his people. ‘here are many | are many who desire to do so who are 
tion of its meaning. Suitably to the/drawbacks to even spiritual joy. We are| near and dear to your heart, by the pleas- 
capacity of human organism, mentally | not satistied to be happy ourselves and |ant memories and holy ties of Earth-Life. 
und physically, are we Spirits trying to|know that mauy of our dear oues ou the | lriends and kindred are often put aside 
manifest to them, and as little children |enrth mourn for us, nnd yet refuse to be| fr those who are appointed to guide and 
i lying pussive in the arms of their superi-|comfortod. Did not Christ promise to| direct mortals in their perplexing earthly 
| ors, they should quietly take what is given | send the Comforter to all who mourned ?| cares. Iam known as Truth, and you 
| . . ô “ ' om: eof Leet 
| them. Be sure of this one thing, my|That promise bas been fulfilled, and yet] will often hear from me in regurd to your 
| dear, that what is—is right, though often, {humanity are weeping for their dead, be-| earthly affairs, 9 — os 
to your comprehension, the situation may | cause they refuse to recognize and receive} Your zeal in the Spiritual cause is 
seem just the reverse. I would have you /their beloved friends, when they come in E r receive no 
listen often when alone, to an easy, soft/the disembodied form. I know. my own The course nutked out by tl osc 
rustling, like silk was being uufolded; it family cannot see me, und have no with in] munication with u will | 
iI, it will be me. I shall shake little|the theory of Spirit communion. -Thejtorily. But, m; 
streams of electricity around you, which|time has not come; but it will; and wv ing is little | 
vay tell you l am therc, nnd also that I'i nm waiting for my owt frien 
moan to do you good. fr eome into the light, | 
hy my dear, some of us ‘nro staunch | como to sufferi 
aries, trying with all our | 


. 


wil 
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lifo, you must seck other nvennes of labor 
and give us the power to nid you in othe 
channels, 


Many Mediums make a grand mistake! 
in belioving thoy are desired by the Spirit-| 
World to ait down, nud let brend, ment 
and garments bo turnished by Spirit- 


Now, we must work for humanity 
it 
desirablo to have those who possess reason 


Power. 


with human instramentalities, and in 


and common sense use it to the very best 


ndvanings, Now, if a mans powers are 
vood, and Mediameahip fails to produce 
food and raiment, lot him seek other 
avonues of labor. All events are gov- 


erned and conducted by Divine wisdom, 
and a man may do n Spiritual work by 
digging n well, or by planting u vineyard, 
or by engaging in uny useful employment. 
The world is tilled with mon and women 
who mistake their occupation. There are 
preachers who should be mechanics, und 
there nro doctors who should be agricul- 
tural reformers; they should cultivate the 
soil, instead of ministering to the sick ; 
they are not natural healers. No man 
should engnye in that for which he bas no 
talent or nutural ability. Seek, my friend, 
that which is profitable to others, and you 
will revcive knowlodge and power to do 
good to your fellow-mon. Thore are ut 
present on the earth more reformers who 
need reforming than you have uny ideu of. 
Many of thom ure about to receive prac- 
tical lessons. Be of good cheer. All 
promises made by your Heavenly Father, 
through his divine Messengers, will be 
fulilled. And if there ureany unfulfilled, 
when you ascertain the fucts, you may 
sufely doubt their divine origin. 


TRUTH. 


I AM DYING. 


Katee my pitiow, hueband dearest, 
Faint aod fainter comes my breath; 
And thess shaduws, stealing slowly, 
Muat I know be those of death. 
‘ 


Bit down close beside me, darling, 
Let me clasp your warm atrong hand ; 
= Youre, that ever has sustained me 
To the borders of this land. 


Deo "au a he Lae me f ' 
T'ro bad violons and Leen dreaming : 
Ten: jer the paat of jog and peln; = aie ji 


Year Ly yoar I've wandered back ward 
Till) was a child again. Ree idiv 


~ And led her down, throu 
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When Itfu's trials walt noumid thec, 
And their darkening billows awell, 

Thou'lt bo grateful Clot Din aparod thon, 
Thon thou'h ivel that all ia woll, 


Lining the àhihiran tomy balade, 
My Inat Dleoaling Jet them keep, 

But they're slhwping ~do nnt wake thorn. 
Thoy'h) tonr soun onough tu woep. 


Boon enough (hoy ll (wel Mo's eliaduwa 
Crone their enrth-lifo, day by clay, 
All tov amat theyll mlan the prasenca 

OF thelr muthur, preaud nway. 


Toll them often of thelr mother, 
Kisa them for ine, when they wako: 
laal Chew gently In life's pathway, 
Love them doubly for my aake. 


Clasp my band atil! closer, Harling, 
This last day of my earth-life; 

For tomorrow 1 shall never 
Anawe, when you call me wife. 


Fare thee well, my noble bushan«d, 
Faint not ‘neath the cliaatening rod; 
Throw your strung urm round the children, 
Kvep thom cloas w thoe and Gat, 
[BELECTED. 
-_-ere 


GO FEEL WHAT I HAVE FELT. 


(Tice clreumatancoe which induced the writing of the fol- 
lowing moat touching and thrilling linca aru as followa;—A 
young Indy of New Yor wae inthe habit of writing on the 
subjoct of Tumperance. ller weith.g was so full of pathos, 
and evinced auch dvop emotion of soul, that a friend of hera 
aocusail hor of being amunomaniac on the subject of Tem- 
perance, Whervupon she wrote the following lines :] 


Go rrer wha; I have felt, 
Go bear what I have borne; 
Sink ‘ueath a blow a father doalt, 
And the col) world's proud scorn ; 
Then suffer on frum year to year— 
The solu relief the ecalding tear. 


Go knoe! as I baro knelt, 
Im plore, beecect aud pray; 
Btrive the Losotéed beart to melt, 
The downward course W stay; 
Bo dashod with bitter corse aside, 
Your prayere Luriesqued, your tears defied. 


Go wecp as I have wept i 
O'er a loved father’s fall; 

See every prumised bicsalng ewept— 
Yuuth’s sweetness turned to gall! 

Life’s failing fowcre strewel all the way 

That brought me up to woman's day. 


Go soo what I havo seen; 
Go sec the strony man bowed— 
With gnaabing teeth, lips bathed In blood, 
And cold and livid brow! 
Go catch his withering glance, and see 
There mirrored hie soul's misery. 


Go to thy mother‘n aido, 
And ber crusbed bosom cheer ; 
Thinu own deep anguish hide; 
Wipe from ber cheek the bitter tear, 
Mark ber wurn fruine an) withered brow, — 
The gray that streaks ber dark hair now, 
With falling framo and trembling limb; 
And trece the ruin back tohim = ) 
Whose plighbted faith In early youth 
Promised eternal love and truth, lras tilat 
But who, forawurn, hath yielled u 
The promise to the Erie a we! wl) hore 
ove and ltfe, 
‘oe wife; 


K 


T 
“A 


lor ; 
Nariu pEn bd eni 


row ao mild, 
hatyetbaring blich the dmngard’s child) aayy. 
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| OUR CLUB KATES. 


Any one whe will procure alg now aubeoribern, to bo aeng 

to ane address may fopwared their names wed mbirosa, with 

eo for ive, keeping back the pricu af ong (8l. dep 
cominiaalon, 


M. THERESA NHELHAMER, 
Medioal Mediam, 80 K 8t., South Boston, Mass. 


Pupllof ald Or. Jolin Warron, formorly of Boaton. Sra: 
aoriboa for, and troute Diaeneoa, Lung, Liver nad (hiney 
Comululnta particularly utonil to.  Welecaenatine ic 
apocially. ‘Terme for Advice, Consultation and Preserip- 
tion @1.00. Modoraty ratos for wnedicliuen when lurniahod. 
OMeco hours, from 0 A. M. to 4 1°. M. Thoso unable to enll, 
picase write, onclosing fee, atamp, stating aymplama, Money 
relurnod If case not undertaken. 


THE VOIOE OF TRUTH. 
PROSPECTUS. 


Wo have arrives! at u new cruin the world of thought. No 
roNecting obecrver can fail to ave everywhere an uphoaval of 
the old fonaiiized ideas in roligion, in eclence. In society. 
The preas, true Lo ita minaion, In every day hueralting the an» 
nununcement uf new and aturtling kilosa in every department 
of human leaming and human thought. The truc philoso. 
pher ia hu who ilova not clone hla cyan to fneta, and we, the 
unidereignol. belicving that, in theag lattor days, a lyor of 
communication haa heen widely opened between mortals 
und Immortals, and having consecrated vuraulves to the 
work of announcing anid demonhtratleg t an anxioua, 
wilting world thie glorious truth; and kuowing that throug 
the preasan alone can any great trutha bo witely and suc- 
ovasfully proclaimed, hereby Inform our frie and the 
public that wo contemplate Inauing a weekly Jonmul to be 
called the Voicy oY TuuTit; and to be cduvated to the Ine 
terunta of apiritual science, to the proud of the truo Iur- 
monial Philosophy, to the examination of a)l current general 
Mturature, to tho uncourugement of free und liberul thuught, 
an) to the ron) welfare of humanity. We huve ronnon to VO- 
llove that wo can enlist for vur pages some of the bast and 
higheat talent In the land, an) we shall sparc no paina to 
apeak with a “voloc which shall atter no uncertain mound, 
and which will be Indeed the “voice of truth.” We hope 
avon t (enuc â apeckmen number, and we nak the friends 
who fuvor (his project to seni! us thoir numea, »o that we 
may bo ablo ty determine, as soon as may be, whut are our 
prospects, and what yes womny Indulge of a Mmvorable 
reception from the reading aod thinking public io all para 
of oar land. o 

Our puper will be a good sized quarto of eight pages, 
the sabecription price will be probably $2.50 per 


Letters of inquiry may be addresacd to Mra Bhindler or 
Hawke. U S ee g 
Specimen coples will be sent to thone wiahing to subsorit 
i Many Daw j 


ANNIE C. To 

SH Jeferson Street Extend y 
All papers friendly to this D y 
thia proepectos, and send us marke 


[From the Hethipo-I’hilos 


Dr. C. BLEK 


The Great Celebrated l 


Magnetic Hoalex 
Of all Diseases of the Haman Family, 
NO. 87 KENDALL STREET. 


MISS JENNIE RHIND, 
‘Bymbolic, Prophetic and Typical Medium, — 


i INSPIRED BY JESUS OF NAZARETH, yal 


Will, in afew weeks, begin her tour westward, on the route 
to the Pacifle, anu will receive and answer calle to Lecturor, 
and hold meetings. speaking in a typical langunge. throwin 
light apon the Old and New ‘Cestamonts, uobinding error 
from truth and Dinding the new and olé together. di 


Address 
4 1 


6 Dwight 8t., Boston, Mass. z 

= ASTROLOCER. jia 
[} auccenaful in reading the planeta connected with opery 
event of lifo. Charta of Duatiny for two venre, and advice 
in Buaincas, Morriage cte., 61.00; Ful) Life, 82.00; six ques- 
tions on any mattor, 40 cents; Reading of Character fron 
lock of hair, 60 conta, Encione fee, with correct nge, or time 
of birth; if known, whether born night or day; if single, 


and neg. all busineaa by letter, strictly confidentinl. Ad- 
droan, PROF. J. FAIRBANKS, No. i] Suffolk Placo, Boston, 


Masa. 

RELIGIO-PHILOSOPHICAL JOURNAL, 
A Large Eight-Page Weekly Paper, De- 
voted to Spiritualism. ‘e 


Established in 1863, A Wet iomejhn opposition, nnd 
hun utta andi Hreulution unprecedented in the 


Phe mast profound and 
era In the Spirituallatic r 


ewa ui ine 


q 


| 


